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Six FIELDING OULD. 
SIR 


ONSCIOUS that this Poem without a Dedi- 


cation would appear as Solitary in the world, as a 


Sportſman without a companion in the field, I have tak- 


en the liberty of annexing your name to it, as I know 


your attachment to the rural Muſe. I have beſides, Sir, 
a ſtill ſtronger motive to juſtify this addreſs, — an ear- 
neſt deſire of embracing any opportunity however un- 
important, of teſtifying my ſincere affection for a long ap- 
proved, and a long reſpected friend. with regard to the 


Poem itſelf, the exerciſe of Shooting which it principal- 


ly deſcribes, is not, I acknowledge, a new, nor, it imply ; 


conſidered, an intereſting ſubje& ; but its attendant cir- 
cumſtances, and the ſcenes of nature which it opens to 


Our 


lie AT ION. 
| 6 9 * 
Vie, are not only capable of giving it variety, but 


of exciting uſeful, and entertaining reflections : how far 
the repreſentation I have given of it, verifies this remark, 

depends upon the taſte and judgment of my Readers ; if 
they can derive any degree of pleaſure from the peruſal 
of this deſcription, adequate to that which I have fre- 
quently enjoyed in the practice of the amuſement itſelf, 
I ſhall be ſufficiently rewarded, as 1 have no other con- 
cern for its ſucceſs, than what the with to _— muſt ne- 


h _ 


1 am, Sir, 


with the greateſt eſteem, 


4 
*. 8 y 
6 d 
4 


1. your much obliged friend, 
and moſt obedient ſervant, 
Gerard FirzGERALD. 


 TaimnitTyY CoLLEce, DuBLis,. 
February 4th 1779. 
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ACADEMICK SPORTSMAN, 


N 


A WINT ERS DAY. 


Studio fallente laborem. 


HE feather'd Game that haunt the hoary Plaine, 
When ice-bound Winter hangs in cryſtal Chains, 


The mimick Thunder of the deep-mouth'd Gun 
By Lightning uſher'd, and by Death out-run, 


The Spaniel ſpringing on the new-fall'n Prey, 
The Friend attendant, and the Spirits gay; 
Theſe are the Scenes which lur'd my earlieſt Days, 


And Scenes like theſe continue ſtill to pleaſe. 
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Oft when I've ſeen the new-fledg'd Morn ariſe, 
And ſpread its Pinions to the Polar Skies, 10 
Th' expanded Air with gelid Fragrance fan, 

Brace the lack Nerves, and animate the Man; 5 £7 
Swift gom the College, and from Cares I flew, | 
(For ſtudious Cares ſolicit ſomething new) 

From tinkling Bells that wake the Truant's Fears, 
And letter d Trophies of three thouſand Vears; 

Thro' length ning Streets with ſanguine Hopes I glide, 


The fatal Tube depending at my Side; 


No buſy Vender dins with clam'rous Call, 

No rattling Carriage drives me to the Wall; | 20 
The cloſe-compacted Shops, their Commerce laid, 

In Silence frown like Manſions of the Dead--- _ 
Save, where the ſooty-ſhrowded Wretch' cries << ſweep,” 
Or drowſy Watchman ſtalks in broken Sleep, | 
'Scap'd from the hot-brain'd Youth of midnight Fame, 
ron Mirth i 1s Miſchief, and whoſe Glory Shame 


Save, 
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Save, that from yonder Stew the batter'd Beau, 

With tott'ring Steps comes reeling to and fro. 

Mark, how the live-long Revels of the Night 
Stare in his Face, and ſtupify his Sight = . = 
Mark the looſe Frame, yet impotently bold, | 
Twixt Man and Beaſt, divided Empire hold !--- 
Amphibious Wretch! the Prey of Paſhon's Tide! 

The Wreck of Riot! and the Mock of Pride! 


But we, my Friend, with Aims far diff'rent borne, 
Seek the fair Fields, and court the bluſhing Morn; 
With ſturdy Sinews, bruſh the frozen Snow, 
While crimſon Colours on our Faces glow, 
Since Life is ſhort, prolong it while we can, 


And vindicate the Ways of Health to Man. 40 


To yonder Vales that ſpread beneath the Hills, 
Where MitTown River winds with murm'ring Rills, 


IF -- — Onward 
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Onward our Courſe diverſify d we bend, 

And Right and Left, with anxious Care attend; 
The poring Spaniel, ſtudious as he goes, 
Scents ev'ry Leaf that on the Margin grows, 
Sudden he ſtops he eyes the plaſhy Spring! 
The frighted Snipe darts upward on the Wing, 
With ſhrill-ton'd Pipe implores the paſfive Air, 
In vain! for Death cen perſecutes him there--- 
Another ſprings! but happier in his Flight, 


Scapes the loud Gun, and vaniſhes from Sight. 


The Sport begun, and bright ning to our View, | 
We charge, prepar'd its Pleaſures to purſue ; | 
Lo! at our Side the gay tranſparent Gleam 
Of frozen Lake that ſkirts the purling 8 
Its ſplendid Form by Nature's Hand diſplay d, 
Its Margin/r rich with pendent Gems array'd, 


1 


8 


Its 
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Its inlaid Figures, and moſaic wrought, 
All catch the Eye, and raiſe the wond'ring Thought, 60 
Till lively Ranger chides our long Delay, | 


 Gambols around, then forward ſprings away. 


Heav'n ! what Delights my active Mind renew, 
When out-ſpread Nature opens to my View, 
The Carpet-cover'd Earth of ſpangled white, 
The vaulted Sky, juſt ting'd with purple Light ; 
The buſy Blackbird hops from Spray to Spray, 
The Gull, ſelf-balanc'd, floats his liquid Way; 
The Morning Breeze in milder Air retires, 
And riſing Rapture all my Boſom fires, 70 
In Incenſe wafted to the Throne on high, 
To him who form'd the Earth--the Air--the Sky, 
Who gives me, Health and Vigour to enjoy, 
Guides me een now, and guarded when a Boy 
Accept, 
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Accept, great Gop! the Fervour of my Pray'r, 
And as before, continue ſtill thy Care, . 
Oft as I view thee in Creation's Dreſs, 


Be mine to praiſe thee, as 'tis thine to bleſs. 


While fervid Flights my lifted Fancy takes, 

"The wary Wood-cock ruſtles has! the Brakes, 80 
With haſty Pinions wings his rapid Courſe, 
Till Death purſues him, arm'd with double Force; 
Each Gun diſcharg'd, and conſcious of its Aim, 
Aſſerts the Prize, and holds the dubious Claim, 
Till Chance decides the long conteſted Spoil, | 
Proclaims the Victor, and rewards his Toil. 1 


His luckleſs Fate, immediate to repair, 
The baffled Sportſman beats with forward Care, 
Each buſh explores, that plats the Hedge with Pride, 
Brooks at its F eet, and Brambles at its Side-- go 
| Another 


7 
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Another Bird, juſt fluſhing at the Sound, 
Scarce tops the Fence, 'then tumbles to the Ground. 


Ah! what avails him now the varniſh'd Die, 
The Tortoiſe-colour'd Back, the brilliant Eye, 
The pointed Bill that ſteer'd his vent'rous Way 
From Northern Climes, and dar'd the boiſt'rous Sea; 
To milder ſhores, in vain theſe Pinions ſped, 


Their Beauty blaſted, and their Vigour fled. 


Thus the poor Peaſant, ſtruggling with diſtreſs, 
Whom rig'rous Laws, and rigid Hunger preſs, IOO 
In Weſtern Regions ſeeks a milder State, 

Braves the broad Ocean, and reſigns to Fate; 
Scarce well arriv'd, and lab'ring to procure 
Lite's free Subſiſtence, and Retreats ſecure, 
Sudden! he ſees the roving INDIAN nigh, 


Fate in his Hand, and Ruin in his Eye 


Scar d : 


„ THE ACA DEMICE SPORTSMAN. 


Scar'd at the Sight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, 

Till Arrow-pierc d, he falls--he faints--he dies. 
Unhappy Man! who no Extreme could ſhun, 

By Tyrants baniſh'd, and by Chance undone; 110 


In vain! fair Virtue fann'd the free-born Flame, 


Now fall'nalike to F ortune and to Fame. 


But why, my Muſe! when livelier Themes I ſought, _ 
Why change the rural Scenes to ſober Thought ? 


Why rouſe the patriot Ardour in my Breaſt, 
Uſeleſs it glows, when FREEDOM droops pot : 


Not mine to combat Lux' ry's lordly Stride, 
My humble Lot forbids th' aſpiring Pride, | 


Forbids to ſtop Depopulation's Hand, 
That cruſhes Induſtry, and frights the L and, 120 
That robs the Poor of half their little Store, 


And Inſurred ion ſpreads from Shore to Shore. e 
| ee et ee 
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Theſe to prevent, be ſtill the Stateſman's End, 
And this the Taſk of Sov reigns to attend; 
Be mine the Care, to range this ſpacious Plain, 
Try what its Thickets, and its Springs contain, 
Purſue the Game that to the Skies aſpire, 
And purge the Mther with ſucceſſive Fire, 
Spring o'er the Fence that bars my active Mind, 
And rouſe my F riend that ling ring ſtays behind, 130 
Guard the ſteep Bank, to catch with eager Pains | 
The forward Bound, that ſcarce the Margin gains; 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice, 
He backward bends, and ſtrikes the crackling Ice. : 


Oh F rand Nias for ever lov'd, adord, 
Thou richeſt Gift, which Heav'n for Man has ford! 
To me more dear, tho' Mirth may have its Jeſt, 
Than all the Hoards, and Honours of the Eaſt; 
8 „„ 


16 THE ACADE MICE SPORTSMAN. 


When e'er thro' Life's more arduous Paths I bend, 
Be there to guide, and aid me to my End; "3:40 
Or when the Sports of rural Scenes I try, 
With Converſe ſweet, each Interval ſupply, 
In all Extremes of Buſineſs or of Eaſe, 
Be there to comfort, and be Here to pleaſe. 
And thou, dear Spaniel! Friend in other Form! : 
Obſequious come, thy Duty to perform, 
Whoſe fond Affection ever glows the ſame, 
Lives in each Look, and vibrates thro' thy Frame; 


And thou, dear Pointer! never devious ſtray, 


But ſearch the Plains, inquifitively gay, I50 
With length'ned Side, and fapient Noſe inhale 
The floating Vapour of the ſcented Gale--- 

Oft have I ſeen thee, when the balanc'd Year |: 
By Lizka weigh'd rewarded CxRES Care, 


Fro 
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Thro' new-ſhorn Fields with active Vigour bound, 
Snuff the freſh Air, and traverſe all the Ground . 
Or cautious tread, and Step by Step ſurvey, 
With keeneſt Attitude, the tim'rous Prey; 

Then Statue-like, with lifted Foot proclaim 


The PaRTRIDOE near, and certify the Game 160 


Where e'er I range, whatever Sports purſue, 
Be ſtill attendant, and be ſtill in View. 


Nor thou, Reflection! ſoothing Power! diſdain 
Theſe vacant Moments of the ſportive Plain; 
When with its Cares the buſy World retires, 
Its taſteleſs Follies, and its vain Deſires, 
Improv'd by Thee, let Nature's Beauties riſe, 
Expand my Heart, and brighten in my Eyes, 
Or Fancy-dreſs'd in livelier Colours glow, 
Glide 1n ſoft Strains, and gladden as they flow, 170 
While the pleas'd Mouses, with auſpicious Smile, 
Breathe paſt'ral Muſic and the Time beguile. 
Now 
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Now had the Sun, in Noontide Robes array'd. 


Of fleecy Clouds, the ſubject World ſurvey'd; 
| Onward we move, to gain the Mountain's Side, 
That Eaſt and Weſt extends in ſolemn Pride, 
With lofty Head that breathes the gelid Gale, 
Brow-beats the City, and o'erlooks the Vale; 
Adown its Face the trickling Riv'lets run, 
Spread at its Feet, and bathe them in the Sun: 
Theſe to diſcloſe, we trace the rugged Soil, 
And many a Shot repays the pleaſing Toil; 


Till tird at length with new-diſcoverd Game, 


We mark the Courſe reſerv'd for future Fame. 


As when the SeantarDs, with unceafing Pains, 


Thro' CHILI rov'd to Cnarcas barren Plains, 


Approach'd Porosi's arduous Height that boaſts | 


The richeſt Treaſures of the Southern Coaſts ; 


1 80 


The 
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The latent Veins they labour to explore 


Of pregnant Mines that teem with ſparkling Ore, 190 


With riſing Rapture ſpring them into Day, 
And crown'd with Corte pi their Future Sway. 


The Day 1 d, and waning to the Weſt, 
Demands a Thought for Reſpite and for Reſt, 
Back to the City calls a ſudden Eye, 

Where vary'd Beauties all in Proſpect lie, 
The pointed Steeples menacing the Skies, 

The ſplendid Domes, that emulouſly riſe, 
The lowly Hamlets featter'd here and there, 


That ſcarcely ſwell to breathe refreſhing Air; 280 


_ _ "The Hedge-row'd Hills, and intermingled Vales, 
Ihbe diſtant Villas fann'd by floating Gales; 
And Eaſtward ſtill, the wide extended Main 


By Commerce cover d, awes the ſolemn Scene. 


Theſe 
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Theſe to behold, may pleaſe the vacant Mind, 
More pleaſing far the Cottage of the Hind, _ 
That yonder ſmokes, by ruſſet Hawthorn hedg'd, 
By Hay-yard back'd, and fide long Cow-houſe edg'd : 
Oft have I there my Thirſt and Toll allay'd, r 
Approach'd as now, and dar'd the Dog that bay'd; 210 
The ſmiling Matron Joys to ſee her Gueſts, 


| Sweeps the broad Hearth, and hears our free Requeſts, 


Repells her little Brood that throng too nigh, 

The homely Board prepares, the Napkin dry, 

The new-made Butter, Rafher's ready F are, ; 

The new-laid Egg, that's dreſs'd with niceſt Care; 

The milky Store, for Cream collected firſt, 

Crowns the clean Noggin, and allays our Thirſt To 
While crackling Faggots bright'ning as they burn, 
Show the neat Cup-board, and the cleanly Churn— 220 
The modeſt Maiden riſes from her Wheel, 
Who unperceiv d a ſilent look would ſteal; 

5 | Call'd 
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Call'd ſhe attends, aſſiſts with artleſs Grace, 
The Bloom of Nature fluſhing on her Face, 
That ſcorns the Die, which pallid Pride can lend, 
And all the Arts which Luxury attend. | if 


With Fuel laden from the brambly Rock, 
Lo! forward comes the Father of his Flock, 
Of honeſt Front :---falutes with ruſtick Gait, 
Remarks our F: are, and boaſts his former State, 2 30 
When many a Cow, nor long the Time remov d, Foto Bo ors | 
And many a Calf his ſpacious Paſture rov d, 
Till riſing Rents reduc'd him now to three, 
Abridg'd his F arm, and fix'd him as we ſee: 
Yet thanks his Gop, what fails him in his Wealth 
He ſeeks from Labour, and he gains from Health : 
Then talks of Sport; how many Wild-ducks ſeen! 


What F locks of Widgeon too had ad fledy d the Green! 
Till 


. 


22 THE ACADEMICK SPORTSMAN. 


Till ev'ry PRENTICE dar'd the City ſhan, 
Range the wide Field, and lift the level Gun. 240 


| While thus amus'd, and gladden'd with our Lot, 
The haſty Ev'ning calls us from the Cot; . 

A ſmall Gratuity dilates their Heart, 

And many a Bleſſing follows as we part. 5 

Nor you, ye Proud! their humble State diſdain, | 

Their State is Nature's, hoſpitable, plain, 

Tranſinitted pure f from PATRIARCHAL Times, - 

Unfram' d, unfaſhion'd to Corruption s Climes-- | . 

To you unknown their Labours and their Race, 

Alike unknown their Innocence and Peace; 114 5 250 

Secure from Danger, as remoy'd from F. ame, _ 5 


TM” Lives Pen: Current flows without a 4 9 


with Limbs refieſh's d, with lively Tales * gay, 


We home ward haſte, and guile the tedious Way; 
Each 


So - 
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Each Object view in wintry Dreſs around, [+ | 
And eye the Dogs that wanton o'er the ground; 
The penſive Red-breaſt on the leafleſs Bough, 
And juſt beneath, the Fragance-breathing Cow, 
While ſtill more grateful, with her cleanly Pail, 
The ruddy Milkmaid hears a tene Fele 260 
From the lov'd Swain, who ſwells th' alternate Sigh, 
Lans on his Staff, and lures her ſide-long Eye, 
With artleſs Guiſe, his Paſſion to impart, 
With Looks that ſpeak the Language of his Heart 
HFer's was the ſweetneſs of the Milk ſhe preſs d, 

And his the Candour which his Vows profeſs d, 
A Daruxg be, with rural Grace attir d, 
A Damon he, with faithful Love inſpir'd: . 
Thrice happy Pair! whom guiltleſs Joys adorn, | 
Pure as the Eve, and conſtant as the Morn ; 270 


No Pride-born Cares, to fruſtrate or control 


Your mutual Vows reſponſive to the Soul, 


D „„ = 


24 THE ACA DEMICEK SPORTSMAN. 


Till facred Hymn binds the nuptial Band, 
And blends your Lives, a Bleſſing to the Land. 


e * 


Hence, Contemplation lifts th' internal Eye, 
Fix'd on the Love of Provipence on high, 


That ſtill impartial thro' the World extends 
In bounteous Bleſſings vary'd to their Ends; 


—— ſ— — — — A —— „4 „6 
. 


From BRTrisn Verdure to SigERTIA's Snow, 280 


1 2 E——— 


Adapted Sweets in ev'ry Climate grow, 


The rude Toxcuslan, quiver for the Chace, 
Feels Joys unknown to PersIa's ſplendid Race, 


At once his Pride, his Raiment and his F ood, 


| 

| 

3 Thro' Wilds immenſe purſues the ſavage Brood, 

| 

No Diff rence proves, but what from Fancy ſprings, 


'Twixt tented TarTars, and empalac'd Kings 


But ſoon the viſionary Scene withdraws, 


And active Sports ſolicit new Applauſe, 
For yonder come---yet diſtant to the Eye, 
The vagrant PLover wafted thro' the Sky; 290 
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Swift to the Hedge, on diff rent Sides we run, 
That ſkirt the Copſe, and hide the deadly Gun; 


Onward they move regardleſs of their State, 


A ſingle Guide conducts them to their Fate--- 
The ſudden Thunder burſts upon their Head 
The foremoſt fall, and all the reſt are fled. 


Thus where its Foreſts Niacara ſpreads, 

And wild Osweeo all its . ſheds, 

The Sons of ' BxrTain march'd in vent'rous Pride, 

No Foe to front them, and no Caution guide, 300 
Till ev'ry Tree with hidden Rage conſpires, 
And ev ry Shrub emits deſtructive Fires 

What could they do? or where the Vengeance fy? 
They wheel---they drop,---and all or run or die; 
The Gun relentleſs.no Compaſſion ſhows, 
And no Reſpect of diff rent Objects knows; 
ä 
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Alike regardleſs, when its Fury 's ſtir'd, 


Of Man or Brute—a BaADpOock or a Bird. 


But while I thus its dire Effects attend, 

'Tis Man alone muſt anſwer for the End. 310 
The Gun, like Riches, claims no genuine Uſe, 
But juſt as rul'd, will Good or Bad produce, 
Whether it rolls the raging Tide of War, 
Or only frights the Tenants of the Air, 

For Empire levell d, or for Health cateſs'd, 
The Motive, not the Mean, is curs'd or bleſt. 


Now had the Twilight, veild in gloomy Gray, 
Mourn'd the Departure of retiring Day, 

A darker Hue the Face of Nature wears, 

And ſcarce diſtin& the diſtant Town appears— 320 
Back to our Mind, in ſwift Succeſſion throng | 
(To cheat the Time, and ſteal the Road along) 
The 
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The various Sports of all the Summer paſt, 
When ling' ring, long- Vacation came at laſt; 
Imagination fondly ſports to tell, 
How many Grouſe! how many Partridge fell ! 
And quick tranſports me, gladden'd as I go, 
Where the proud GauLTls lift their awful m—_— 
Oft did I there with lively Spirits run, 
Mount on their Back to meet the rifing Sun, 330 
When toiling, panting, labour- ſpent and ſlow, 
I ſtoppꝰ'd to breathe And view'd the Plains * 7 
And thee dear Village!* lovelieſt of the Clime |! 
Fain would I name thee, but I can't in Rhime, + 
Where firſt my Years in youthful Pleaſures paſt, 
And where in Age I hope to die at laſt; 
Fain would I dwell upon thy native Charms, 
Thy verdant Hills, and cultivated Farms-- 

* Tipperary. 


+ manſuri oppidulo, quod verſu dicere non eſt. 
Hor. Sar. V. L. r. 


But 


* 
FFP 
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But ſudden rous'd, I ſee the Pointers wind, 

My brother-Sportſman preſſing cloſe behind, THE. 340 
The grumbling Heath-cock feels an inſtant Wound, 
Adown he falls, and whirrs againſt the Ground-- 

Again, methinks I ſee the Service ſpread, 

The cold Proviſions on the Cakes of Bread . 


The mountain Stream, of babling Accents, nigh, 


My Couch the Heath, my Canopy the Sky, 


EN EAs-like, I eagerly devour 
The Plates themſelves the quarter 'd "A of Flower, 


Like him ariſe new Conqueſts to purſue, 


Then end my Toll, and tell of all I knew. 1-93 249856 


So at the Cloſe of toilſome, hardy Life, 
The vet'ran Soldier s of * Strife, 


id liba per Pabam 
Scbſtcbunt epulis, &c. Vis. Ex. VII. 


+ Maliſq. audacibus bm 
Fatalis cruſti, patulis nec parcere quadris ; 1 
Heuss! etiam Menſas conſumimus inquit lülus. IB ID. 
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What Dangers paſt, what Cities he had ſeen, | 
What Battles fought, when Thouſands ſtrew'd the Green, 
' Till Fancy warm'd he ſeems to fight them o'er, | 


And tu'd at laſt, he braves and boaſts no more. 


At length arriv'd where DusLiN's boaſted Square, 
Rears its high Domes, yet ſpreads a healthful Air, 
O'er the with View my willing Eyes I caſt, | _ 
And fill Remembrance with 110 Pleaſures paſt, 360 
Its ſhady Walks that lure the Noontide Gale, 
And ſweeter Breath of Love's enraptured Tale; 
Its ſparkling Belles that, arm'd 1n Beauty's Pride, 
Wound as they paſs, and triumph on each Side ; 
But now no more theſe Glories gild the Green-- 


Chill Night deſcends, and deſolates the Scene. 


The riſing Moon, with delegated Sway, 
Supplies the radiance of the diſtant Day, 


Stephen's Green. 8 
Smiles 
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Smiles on our Path, directs our wary Feet 


Thro' all the buſy Tumults of the Street 370 
With head- long Pace here vagrant Hawkers Gn; 

And bloody News from Lungs horrific pour, 

There dull, diſcordant Ballad-Notes annoy, 

That mock the Crowd, with Love's fantaſtick Joy; : 

The Cumb'rous Chat the blazon d Chariot ſhews 
Where lazy Pride, or lordly State repole; - 
While cloſe' behind, the ſhiv” ring Female ſtrays, 
Parted from Virtue, Innocence and Faſe-- 


She once the Darling of her Mother's Arms, 


Her Father's Pride, and bleſt with Blooming Charms, 5 


Thro! all the Village known for | potleſs Fame, 
Fair was her Beauty, fairer ſtill her Name; 


„Till the fly Tempter urg'd inſidious Suit, 


And lurd her Weakneſs to forbidden Fruit, 
There periſh'd Grace, her guardian Honour fled, _ 


And ſad Remembrance mourns each Bleſſing--dead ! 


Expell'd 
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Expell'd the Paradiſe of native ſway 

She wanders now to ev'ry Vice a Prey 

5 A Prey to vonder Terror of the Night, 

(Avert, ye Gods! ſuch Monſters from my Sight) 390 
The Bully dire: whoſe Front the Furies ſwell, | 
And Scars diſhoneſt mark the Son of Hell 

In vain! ſhe ſhrinks to ſhun his Iuckleſs Pace, 

Aw'd by the Terrors of his vengeful Face; 

To Scenes TARTAREAN, ſee! the Wretches hie, 


Where drench'd in Vice, they rave or rotor die. 


Heav'n! how unlike the pure, the tranquil Scene, 
Where rural Mirth, and rural Manners reign; 
Where fimple Cheer diſclaims the Cares of Wealth, 
And freſh'ning Gales diffuſe the Glow of Health; 400 
Where undiſturb'd, unenvy'd, unconfin'd, 
Calm Reaſon rules each Movement of the Mind; 
= Where 
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Where mock'd Ambition ſeeks her laſt Retreat, 


And proves the World, a Bubble or a Cheat. 


As op'ning Streets with brighter Aſpect ſmile, 


Lo! Arma Mart rears her rev'rend Pile, 
Unfolds the Portals of her awful Square, 
Where Arts and Science own her foſt'ring Care ; 


Struck with the Scene that boaſts Eliza's Fam, 
We pauſe, and praiſe the conſecrated Name, 410 
The hallow'd Ground with ſofter Footſteps tread, - 


Where BexxELyY reaſon'd, and where UsHER read, 
Where, born to combat an untoward Age, 
Indignant SwirT explor'd the Claſſic Page 1 91249 
Hail! happy Shade with Griefs that once were thine 


| Tenn bends beneath thy patriot Shrine; 
In Times like theſe, when gath'ring Woes impend, 


She mourns her Dean, her Draper, and her Friend, 


$4791 +" bk | Her 
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Her exil'd Commerce, half-deſerted Land, 
Her Harp unſtrung, and manacled her Hand, 
While her pale Artiſts, ev'ry Comfort fled, 
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Droop in her Streets, and die for want of Bread. 


Thus paſt the Day, and paid the pious Tear 
To worth deceas d to Virtues ever dear, 
Each fond Reflection riſing in our Breaſt 
At length ſubſides, and yields to ſoothing Reſt; 
Pleas'd we behold the bright' ning Fuel blaze, 
And hot Repaſt that gives Content and Eaſe, 
While keeneſt Appetites a zeſt beſtow, 
Which liſtleſs Luxury can never know: 
The Cloth remov'd with Bleſſing for our Fare, 
We next the Bowl's convivial Juice prepare, | 
Or the rich Grape's nectareous Bev” rage pour 
To raiſe the Heart, and cheer the ſocial Hour, 
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When 
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When Toil declining claims Refreſhment's Smiles, 


A 


. * 


mirthful innocence the Time be guiles. | 
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With conſcious Joy our Nets we then review, 


And all the Conqueſts of the Day renew, 
Boaſt of our Skill, and palliate where it fails, 


- 


For ev'n in Trifles human Pride preval 
Nor to Ourſelves the feather d Spoils confine, 
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But range them round for Friendſhip's facred Shrine; 
The rural Bliſs redoubles in our Breaſt, 


* 
8 * 
. 
* 
488 
2 
 - 
* : 
1 
i 
* 
1 * 
. * 
8 8 


oP? 
* 


— 
9 
nh 
oa 
——— 


and as we wiſh ſurvey 


3 


In pleafing others 5 n 
Nor you, my Friends] diſdain what we adore, 
We give with Pleaſure, and would en more, 
Qur Off ring t 
The gratelyl: Produce of a Wines" 8 


